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University of Richmond 
Department of Music 
Presents 
Family Weekend Concert 
Friday, September 23, 2016 
7:30p.m. 
Booker Hall of Music, 
Camp Concert Hall 
Crossing the Bar 
Women's Chorale 
David Pedersen, conductor 
Dr. Mary Beth Bennett, piano 
Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
VVhen I put out to sea, 
But such a tide as moving seems asleep, 
Too full for sound and foam, 
VVhen that which drew from out the boundless deep 
Turns again home. 
Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of farewell, 
VVhen I embark; 
For thought from out our bourne of Time and Place 
The Flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
VVhen I have crossed the bar. 
Alfred, Lord Tennyson (1809-1892) 
Gwyneth Walker 
(b. 1947) 
Please silence cell phones, digital watches, and paging devices before the concert. 
Nigra sum Pablo Casals 
(1876-1973) 
Nigra sum, sed formosa, filiae Jerusalem. 
Ideo dilexit me Rex, et introduxit me in 
cubiculum suum et dixit mihi: 
Surge, arnica mea, et veni. 
Jam hiems transiit, imber abiit et recessit. 
Flores apparuerunt in terrat nostra, 
Tempus putationis ad venit. 
Alleluia. 
I am black but comely, daughters ofJerusalem. 
Therefore, the King delighted in me, and 
brought me into his chamber and said unto me: 
Arise my love and come. 
For lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone. 
The flowers appear on the earth, 
The time of pruning is come. 
Alleluia 




























** University of Richmond Faculty/Staff 
Continued ... 
Schola Cantorum 
Dr. Jeffrey Riehl, conductor 
Dr. Mary Beth Bennett, piano 
Drei Psalmen 
Richte mich, Gott 
Richte mich, Gott, und fohre meine 
Sache wider das unheilige Volk und 
errette mich von den falschen und 
bosen Leuten. 
Denn du bist der Gott meiner Starke; 
Warum verstoftest du mich? Warum 
liissest du mich so traurig geh'n, wenn 
mein Feind mich driingt? Sende dein 
Licht und deine Wahrheit, daft sie 
mich leiten zu deinem heiligen Berge, 
und zu deiner Wohnung. Daft ich 
hineingehe zum Altar Gottes, zu dem 
Gott, der meine Freude und Wonne 
ist, und dir, Gott, auf der Harfe danke, 
mein Gott. 
Was betriibst du dich, meine Seele, 
und bist so unruhig in mir? Harre 
auf Go ttl Denn ich werde ihm noch 
danken, daft er meines Angesichts 
Hiilfe, und mein Gott ist. 
Psalm 43; tr. Martin Luther 
Felix Mendelssohn 
(1809-1847) 
Judge me, 0 God, and fight my cause 
against the ungodly people; rescue 
me from the deceitful and impious 
people. 
For you, 0 God, are my strength: 
why do you keep me so far away? 
Why must I go about in mourning, 
with the enemy oppressing me? 
Send forth your light and your truth, 
that they shall lead me on and bring 
me to your holy mountain, to your 
dwelling place. Then I will go to the 
altar of God, the God of my gladness 
and joy; then I will give you thanks 
upon the harp, my God. 
Why are you so downcast, o my soul? 
And why do you sigh within me? 
Hope in God! Then I will again give 
him thanks, in the presence of my 
savior and my God. 
Psalm 43; alt. J. Riehl 
Four Slovak Folksongs 
1. Zadala mamka 
Zadala mamka, zadala dceru 
Daleko od sebe, 
Zakazala jej, prikazala jej: 
Nechod' dcero ku mne! 
Ja sa, udelam ptackom jarabfm, 
Poletim k mamicke. 
A sadnem sitam na zahradeeku, 
Na bielu laliju. 
Vyjde mamicka: cotoza ptacka, 
co tak smutne spieva? 
Ej, hdu, ptacku jaraby, 
Nelamaj laliju! 
-Ta daly ste mila za chlapa zleho 
Do kraja cudzieho; 
Veru mne je zle, mamicka mila, 
So zlfm muiom byti. 
2. Naholi, naholi 
Na holi, na holi, 
Na tej si raCine 
Ved' som sa vyspala, 
Ako na perine. 
Ui sme pohrabaly, 
Co budeme robit'? 
S vrSku do doliny 
Budeme sa vodit'. 
Bela Bartok 
(1881-1945) 
A mother sent her young daughter 
to a far-off and unfamiliar land. 
Sternly she told her to follow her husband 
and never to return home. 
"I will change into a mockingbird 
and fly back to my mother;' the daughter said; 
"there I will wait perched in her garden 
on a white lily's stem:' 
"Who is this mockingbird;' asked the mother; 
"Its song is strange and sad. 
Go away little mockingbird, 
from my white lily's st~m:' 
"My mother has sent me back 
to a bad husband in a far-offland. 
It is hard to suffer the bitterness 
In such an ill-mated match:' 
Where the Alps soar so freely 
and the flowering vale is bright: 
there is no softer bed in the world 
on which to rest. 
Weve done the day's work 
and filled the barn with hay. 
Now the night comes, 
so let us turn peacefullyhome. 
Continued ... 
3. Rada pila, rada jedla 








Nedala si stri grose 
Ako som ja dala, 
Ako sam ja dala, 
Ako sam ja dala, 
Zeby si ty tancovala, 
A ja zeby stala, 
A ja zeby stella, 
A ja zeby stella. 
4. Gajdujte, gajdence 
Gajdujte, gajdence, 
Pojde-me k frajerce! 
Ej gajdujte vesele, 
Ej, ze pojdeme smele! 
Zagajduj gajdose! 
ESte mam dva grose: 
Ej, jedon gajdosovi, 
A druhf kremarovi. 
To bola kozicka, 
Co predok vodila, 
Ej, ale uz nebude, 
Ej nozky si zlomi. 
Food and drink are the only pleasures, 
and to dance all night, 
and to dance all night, 
and to dance all night. 
Working with pins and needles 
is not fun, 
is not fun, 
is not fun. 




so that you m~y dance with others 
while I stand alone, 
while I stand alone, 
while I stand alone. 
The bagpipes are playing 
and pairs are dancing! 
Pipers play until all collapse, 
Until our hearts and heels are content. 
Play on and let live 
as long as the money lasts. 
Tavern keeper, a few coins for you. 
Musician, a few coins for you too. 
Once a goat was roaming the hillside, 
but now his skin is making music! 
The goat is no longer roaming, 
but now the bagpipe can play on. 
I've Just Come from the Fountain 
His name's so sweet! 
His name's so sweet! 
From the fountain, Lord, 
I've just come from the fountain. 
Sisters, you love Jesus? 
Yes, Lord, I do love my Jesus! 
Brothers, you love Jesus? 
Yes, Lord, I do love my Jesus! 
Been drinking, my Lord! 
I've been drinking from the fountain. 
Spiritual 
Arranged by Andre Thomas 









































Dr. David Esleck, conductor 
I Can't Stop Loving You 
Manteca 
Alto Sax 1 
Alto Sax 2 



















Arranged by Quincy Jones 
Dizzy Gillespie, Walter Gil Fuller 
and Luciano ("Chano") Pozo 





















William Byrd Suite 
I. Earl of Oxford's March 
Sleep 































































** University of Richmond Faculty/Staff 
*** University of Richmond Alumni 
Symphony Orchestra 
Alexander Kordzaia, artistic director/conductor 
Le nozze di Figaro 
Overture 
1st Violin 
Daniel Yoo, Concertmaster 

































Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart 
(1756-1791) 










Michael Stumpf, Principal* 
Jake McHugh* 
Flute 
Marie Fernandez, Principal 
Kehinde Jegede 
Rachel Lantz, Flute/Piccolo 
Oboe 




Michael Goldberg, Principal* 
Jane Song 
Doug Hurt* 
Sam Frazier, Bass Clarinet* 
Bassoon 
Eric Chang, Principal 
Arnold Wexler, Principal* 
Tom Baise, Contrabassoon* 
Hom 

















Assistant to the Conductor 
John Seo 
* Community Musician 
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